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Scene Oite 


Ant intagiiary country, The presen, A government office. The Head i 
at his deck. Th Deputy enters carrying a file 


Hiap Ah, Deputy, Is this the day when our new man comes? 
Diwury: Yes, sir, And no 


Hoan: Yes and no? 


Dervry; That's right, sir. It's the day, but itien'ta man. That have sent 
us A Woman officer 


Hnan: (Shaking his head) A woman? 


Durury: (Sadly) | Jnfortunately, sis 


Heap: A woman intelligence offices That, Deputy, is what | would eall 
4 contradiction in terms 


Dagury: Exactly what I told myself, sir 


Heap: Can'twedo aswop her with aman froma less critic 


al department, 
like the army, perhaps? 


Deputy: We already tried that, sit They wrote back to say thanks but no 


thanks. Not in so many words, of course 
Heap: What were their exact words? 


Durury; We have the tec hnology, so we don't need any women, quote, 


unquote, It looks like we are stuck with her, sit 


Heap: Anyway, we have orders to try her out 


Derury: 1 wasn't aware of that a1) 
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Heap: That s because the only person who's supposed to know this inthe 
department is me. You are not senior enough to know that 


Derury: But now I know, sir 

Heap: Yes, that is because I've just told you 

Depury: But you just said Tam not supposed to be told 
Heap: Yes. But I like you 

Derury: You do, sir? 

Heap: Yes, quite a lot in fact 

Deputy: I am worried, sir 


Heap: Have no fear, Deputy, L won't let my personal feelings get in the 
way of professional duties. At least not during office hours 


Depury; I didn't mean that, sir. I meant I hope you have done nothing 
wrong in revealing to me information which Tam not supposed to know, 


Heap: Are you questioning my judgement? 


Depury: Mot at all, sir. 


Heap: Good, I hope this experiment with women fails, 


Derury: Why, sir? 


Han: If it succeeds, we might be swamped with women, I have always 
believed that the real reason we men go to work 18 to escape from women 


during daylight hours. 

Derury: Indeed, sir. 

Heap: Besides if we have too many women here, there would be grave 
acminstrative problems. 

Derury; Such as, sir? 

Heap: We'll have to convert half of our Gents to Ladies, I don’t like 
having the Gents only on alternate floors, Deputy. 


Durty: It would be a great inconvenience indeed, sir. 
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Heap: Then there 


are the management probletie 


Devry Management probleme? 


HPab: Yes! The : 
I Yes! They will bx hiding in their toilets half the ime. There will 
yw 

nO way of knowing whit transpires behind the Ladies sign, Ane if 


Hilti 1 . 
Management does not know what Is going on, how is management going 


tO manage? P 
anage? Partic ularly since ous department motto is: We make 


everybody's business our business 
Devury; I see what you mean, sir 


Heap: You know, Deputy, tam quite out of my depth when it comes to 
women. Tell me, do you have expenience ‘handling’ women? 


Devury: Yes, sir. | handle my wife and mother-in-law daily 
Heap: You must have an interesting home life! 

Deeury: Erm, | 

Heap: That's just a joke, Deputy, a little joke 

Derury: (Uncertainty) Ah, yes. Ha, ha 


Heap: So, in the light of your extensive experience, Deputy, how should 
one operate vith respect to these women? 


Derury: With respect, sir, But not too much. The quality we need above 
all is patience, sir. They tend to get emotional 


Heav; Temperamental? 

Deputy: Yes, sir, 

Heap: Unreliable? 

Deputy: They are a little bit on the shaky side, sir 


Heap: This shakiness, as you put it, has been ascribed to the workings of 
the hormones, | believe? 


Derury: That's right, sir, It can be reduced to a simple question of 
chemistry. 
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wha have we reened this new officer? 
Deru 1 u Welw Lowel tyes t(rowen wil prog terones checked 
I IH ole 
Ly ers prownsin R ve ff file) Stress resistence factor 
Huet (lian avera Commutinent (0 goals Good Acting ability 
‘ ’ le In a nutshell, car, her hormenes don't appear to be a handicap 
it 
wt und thy conditions in which they were tested 

Heap W pony » © far, De puty It's the performance on the job 

If that will sort the sheep from the goats. Does she have any 
rperieie 
Derry No, sit 
Heav Excellent! [don't like these ex-student informants. Amateurs all 


They come unto the service with all manners of preconceived ideas, and 


ve have to spend years trying to eradicate them, [ike them fresh, Deputy 
Deputy This one 1s, cr. Presh from the University, that is 


Heap On the subject of which, | hope she's not from some second-rate 


institution? 
Durury: (Checking) 1 think she’s from the national university, sit 
Heap That ¢ what | mean 


Derury: (Minds entry) No, sir. [Ceays here that she’s from the technologi 


cul university 

Haan. (Rhetortcally) And that's supposed to be better? 
Dervry: 1 Uppose Not, sit 

Heap But honours, at least? 

Derury: Honours, first class, an 


Hav Well, that does compensate somewhat. You know, Deputy, just 


between you and me 


Derury: Yes, a? 
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llevan Detween you and me, sometines [think that oar real job in all thi 
really is that of tying to maximise our manpower allocation notwith 


tarkling its nen-cyMinwlity 


Derury: Maximising oor manpower allocation notwithetanding its nou 


optiniality 


Han: Exactly! It nay be a regrettable truth that nature's laws decres that 
18 An nip ibility for one to transform a mule into a recehorve. But 
there is always hope of meking it into a good pack oninnal. After all 
without meaning it as an insult to you. Deputy, look whot we have done 
with you: Local U, no honour, arts degree, and now a De puty Head of 


the department. Why one day you may even replace nx 


Durury: Yes, sit. [have always appreciated how far Ihave come in spit 
of my poor credential 


hr AD We ll 4 
Deruty: Yes, sir? 
Heap: Show the Glaxo plant in 


Derur® (Pause then slowly understanding) Glaxo... Aly. another one of 
your little jokes again. Ha, ha 


The Deputy goes to door 
Deputy: Ong! 
Jane, a young attractive wonnim, enters 


Heap: (To Deputy, in disappointment) What's thi Deputy. You didn't 
warm me that she’s good looking! 


Jane: Thank you, sit 
y 


Depury: (As he holds up hand to silenwe Jane) Regrettably she is. sit 


Heap: Where on earth are all the plain women? 


Dorury: Actually, they are all in the sky, sir. I hear most of them are 


tewardesses on our national airline 
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Jarax Is there something wrong with me, sir? 


Deruty. Ternbly, You look too good. In our line of work, we must not 


he (90 attractive, or for that matter, too ugly. That's one of the reasons that 


the Head and I have risen oo far 


Heap: Yes, nothing about you must draw attention to yourself, What's 


her name? 


Depury: Dolly Parton Ong, sit 


Hran: What kind of a name is that? 


Derury: By the way, sir, Dolly Porton is the singer with (Mimes * buxont’) 


Hear I know that! What kind of a name is that for an intelligence officer? 


Jane: I don't know, sir, [hadn't realised that it is objectionable 


Derury: Highly objectionable, Dolly, Or is it Parton? Your name must 


be «s ordinary as your looks. If it had been something more obscure like 


Marie Osmond Ong, then it might just have been acceptable 


Hea She definitely has 6 change 


Deeury. You, sir, change 


Jars Change, siv? 


Heap Yes, yourname, your looks, everything In fact, if we could change 
your ex, 1 would have insisted on that too Unfortunately, 0 far in this 


country, only the army has the technology 


Dapurry, May J suggest, sin: (Rearranges Jane's hair) Straight hair, pony 


tail ~ single ponytail tied at the back 


Hrap You seem to know a lot about Jian 


r-dresser once, sir, Between the ages of 
fo take up a diploma. 


Deroy J wanted to become a lai 


eigiteen and nineteen Piven went to London 


Heap What happened? 


1 was allergic to shampoo. Later I 


ferry, Ol, J had to give Hap, sn 
wanted to be n deep-sea diver But J had to give that up too because the 
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wel guile gave me arash. | was allergic to rubbers 


Heap: That's enough about you, we can leave these details for your 


obituary Now, how about the rest of her? 


Duruty: No makeup and no more facials, Let's see... Yes, clothes: Jean 
and tee-shirt and mocassins, with the occasional dress as an extrava 
gance 


Janie Dut, that's so boring! 
Dervury: That's what my wife looks like, sir 


Heap: Yes, | remember her a9 a rather forgettable women. I hope you 


luve taken note, officer Ong? 
Jann: Butt 

Han: And the new name? 
Depury: Jane, sir 

Jani But, sit 


Traw: [knew a Jane once, Jane. Notin the biblical sense, of course. (Very 
pleased at his joke’) 1 think it’s suitably plan 


Head looks at Deputy, who forces a laugh 

Jane: Yes, sir, Butl 

Heap: Just charge the expenses for your ransmutation to the department 
Jano: I 


Derury: (Hinting to Jane to stop resisting) Lam glad that you are taking this 


rather well... Jane 


Janie: (Not taking it very well) We were taught in the intelligence school 
sir, that we may be required to undergo a restyling upon posting. But 


Hap. That's the attitude, young girl, It's settled, then? 
Deeury. It's settled then, sit 


Doth of them look intently at Jane, who wavers 
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Jane: (Finally) Ye ir. Lsuppose, sit 
Deputy: Good! Anything else, sir? 
Heap: You forgot bridge 


Derutry, Ob yes, sir. Jane, do you know contract bridge? 


Jane. The card game? No, sir, [didn’t know that there are subversives 1n 
the Nanonal Bridge Associaton 
Derury. There may be, but this 15 not an assignment 


Jann: Why bridge then? 
Derury. Because we play it during lunch here every day 
Heap: And attendance is compulsory 


Derury. Last year, we won the inter departinent bridge competition and 
all of the five years before that. We don’t want to lose the trophy 


Heap. Yes. we take play seriously m our work here, Jane 
Jawe I don't know if | can pick it up, sit 


Heap: (To Deputy) It1s not the same chemical problem surfacing again, 


is it 
Derury: 1 doubt that, si 


Heap Ununm... you are a woman, Jane, but we have faith in you. And 


you must return our faith by baving faith in yourself 
Derry: Yes, Jane, women can play bridge 


Heap: It's just that they cannot play it very well — but we'll cross that 


bridge when we come to it 


Head looks at Depury, who forces a langh, Deputy le woke at Jane, who 
forces a lave) 


Jamie Yes, sir 


Hear But you will wry to learn the game af least, won't you, Jane? Por the 
g 


department? 
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Jane Yes, sir, | will, But I disagree that women 

Hrav Good! That's the attitude 

Jaou Thank you, sir. But I don't think that it's true that women 

Ham Then it’s all settled then, rn’ t 1? 

Derury: It's all settled, sir 

Roth of them look mete atly at Jane, who wave 

Jane: (Finally) Yes, sir. | suppose, su 

Derury: Good! Jane, the (wo manuals you need for your work are here 


Jane: Thank you, sir. (Reads titles) Procedures for Intelligence Surveil 
lanee, and The ABCs of Contract Bridge 


Dorury: Treat them as your Old and New Testaments, Jane 


Hap: Ab, how time flies: 11.45 already. It's almost lunch time, Let's go 
to the bridge room 


Deruty: I will join you in a minute, sir 
Heap: Jane? 
Jane: Yes, sir 


Heap: Ms Head and Jane head out) Alright, let's start from the basics. How 
many cards are there in a pack? 


Jane: Including the jokers? 


Heap: There are no jokers in bridge, Jane. Definitely not in bridge 
Head and Jane exit. Deputy takes out a notebook from brs pocket 


Derury: (Writes) Twenty-fifth July: He made some sexist remarks, both 
in absence and presence of new officer Jane. Also continues to expend 
too much of his energies on bridge. Went to lunch at 11.45 acm. for the 
fourth day running. Most importantly, divulged to me official secrets 
which [arm not in entitled to be privy to," 


Blackout 


<a 
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< 2 
jcene Two 


The Centre. The place bas a leftist, shoestring feel. Opens to darkness 
Qiang ts on the sofa, storing. A lock clicks Qiang turns; all is quiet; 
snores restame, Willy, in all black, switches on a torchlight and shines it 
squarely om Osang’s face. Qiang snorts, turns tre other tery, turns back, 
and slonvty opens his eyes. A moment in which he is unconscious of 
where be is. Then Qiang ponps up. He ts wearmg only shorts, Prlls 
blanket roxnd Irionself. Willy beeps the light trained on Qtang’s face 


Quana: Heh! What" s happening? Get the light out of my eyes. Is itone of 
your stupid jokes again, Sandy? (Searches around for his shirt) Quit 
fooling around will you, and put the light on? By the way what time is it? 


Silence. Qiang stares unto the Sight. 
prs: Sandy? 


Qiang moves towards Willy, Wilky switches off the light. Quang crashes 
into something. 


Ohasuy, Shit! What the ~ Sandy, for the last ime would you put on the 
bloody! — (Prom the other side of the room, Plo, also in all black, switches 
ona torch light and trains it on Qiang face.) . ight. Okay, the joke’ s over 
1 just want nvy chirt... (Pause) Whe the hell are you guys? 


Linda lights a match from pour in the room different from Willy, Flo 
and Qiang. The light fuckers for a momera, then Linda lights a cigarette 
with &, She draws on it and blows the emoke ont donvly 


Onasvx, What do you guys ~ What the fuck are you doing here? 
Lama: (Cool Ina forcefel throughout following) Give tym his aust 

Pla throws a birt to Qiang, Silessee, 

Que | don't teed like wearing it now This te my 

Lason Put the shart on 

Quasey, | won’ (bloody do achat you tell me ‘This is rity room, godenimnat 
Warr: Put the shut on! 

Lema (Te Willy) Cort it. (To Qiang) Nobody will bart you We are from 
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the Government 

Qiano: | want to see identification 

Lawpa: (Throws him identification) Naturally - 

Quano: (Without looking at identification) Do you have a search warrant - 
Linba: (Throws him search warrant) Presh and duly signed 


Qian: (Without looking at warrant) Look, you have got the wrong man 
I have done nothing wrong 


Lapa: Thatis for ns to find out. Don’t you even want to check our papers? 
Qtana: No, no! 


Linda: We can understand how you feel, but as | was saying, the more you 
cooperate, the faster we will be through with this, Now, please put on that 
shirt 


Qiang is about to protest, but eventually he wears bis shirt 


Qtana: Alright, what do you want? You beter have a good explanation 
for this 


Lowa: Thank you. | am glad you see the logic of my argument, Please sit 
down, & 


Qiang slowly does as he is told 

Lawa: (To Flo) Let's get started 

Pio: Are you Pang Eng Lau? P-A-N-O BNO LAU? 

Queer Yes 

Lowa: Toke your time, Pang. We have lots of it 

Pic: Are you a member of the organisation called the Bread Line? 
Que fam 

Pic Are you the president of this organisation? 


Chane Yea, | arn 


Ww 


i EOL DLL LAL ALAA 
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Fo. Have you been tying to get the members of the Bread Line to... to... 
Have you heen trying to get the members of the Bread Line to start... to 
art. Have you been trying w get the members of the Bread Line to 
Start... something of other. (Sudden shift in voice) Why is it so dark in 
here? (Pacse) Shut. (Pause) | forget my lines. 

Ones, Alright, top! Lights! 

Laghrts ep, to reveal dhat this 1s a play m rebearsal 

(fae Of bell, must thes happen everytime, Flo? 

Fux Soury 

Laan Can't you ever get it right, Flo? This is the fifth ume! 


Fue Look. | smd sonry already 
(nase) That's encrugh for the day everybexty (Goes fo Flo, Ings her) You 
lieve 4 memory like a steve, you know that, Plo 

Puss That's because my mand’ s on other things 

Phe tries to hang on, bat wrthout beng rough or burturg, he pulls aevry. 
hes (To Willy, who eeeme to be in dary thougin) What's the matter, 
Willy? 

Wav. lam wondering if this is what really happens when they come to 
get yom 

hana Who the hell knevwe, Willy? 

Wary if we don't knew, then aren’ we mierepresenting things? 


paves Portic hoence, Willy, Besides, | fave set it in afl in an unaginary 
comets, comerniber) So an one can scons um of making things up 
Larton: Well, factral on nent, the play works ~ and that’s whet counts, eh? 


Linda bugs Chiang ~ pravtty for Plo's benefit ae well ac her omen, bet be 
prtle avay, aber aon revaghty 


Chane | don’ keew, Tm sil net happy with it 
Po tangs Qoang ~ partly for Linda's bremefit ae well an beer cnn, bret be 
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pulls ey. 

Plo: But why, darling? 

Qiano: I think it’s not funny enough. 

Baas: You did't write a comedy, that's why. 

Qiano: What [am saying is maybe it should have been. 
Way: This sounds like it's going to be even more unreal 


QiaNa: You see, maybe it’s better to make a joke out of it all. Levity for 
gravily. I want to make them laugh, Bags. 


Baas: Get them entertained! 


Qiano: Yes. I want to get thew guard down. Then when they are really 
enjoying themselves, they may suddenly realise that this is really not 
funny at all 


Way: don’t know if it is right to make fun of it 
Lava: It won't get us into trouble, I hope, 


Quano: (Pavse, then a bit too cheerfully) C’ mon, guys, don’ tbe so paranoid, 
Noboxly’s been jailed for writing a play before 


Baas. But I don’t wish to be the one setting the precedent. 


Quang But there is another problem with the play. More fundamental. An 
inherent paradox in the premise of the play. 


Baas: A paradox? 


Quanc Yes You see, the play is saying that ‘they’ don't tolerate dissent, 
right? 


Waxy: Well, yes. 
Qiano. Is this play an example of dissent? 
Waxy It is critical of them, no doubt about it, Yea, L would aay &. 


Qtana: So ~ let's, for arguiment's sake, consider one possible seenanie » 
let's say they allow our play to be performed 


ti 
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Way. You mean they don't censor it 


Quosx: Yes. That would demonstrate that they are not intolerant of the 
dissent. And since the play's premise is that they are intolerant, the 
presse would fail if they let it through 


Waxy: Yes. But what if they don't allow it to be shown? 


Chana. By censoring the play, which isan example of dissent, they would 
be shown to be intolerant of dissent. Then the play's premise would be 


bome out 


Way: Pxactly! So the play's premise works! 


Chaney. Not quite 

Baos: I'm hungry. Can we go for blanch new? 

Que: Wait! You ser, Willy, if the play is banned, there will be no play 
to speak off. If there is no play, then there is no premise. So 

Waxy ~if the play’ premise is right, then the play will notexist and there 
will be no such ting as its preriise 


Oras, Right’ In o nutshell we have this: If the play is staged it is 

meaningless because it does not reflect the truth, and if the play is not 

staged, it becomes useless as 0 play because a play must ~ by definition 
he staged before it becomes 4 play 


Waiv. We are etuck with a play which makes no sense cither way. A 
parade! 

Cnneny Ves 

Dace: Since everyone is it agreement now, does that mean we can go for 


funeh? 


Jane enters, now looking plain according to orders, Her harretyle, ete ts 
new. The wansformation nnut be dramatic tnt inqranthy ce oprvethle 


Jara: Helle, ob it, Dace you are in the muddle of something Mayte I better 
come back Inter, 
Crane: No, no. Come in, You must be Jane 
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Jani: Well, 1 certainly am not Dolly Parton (Lavehs) 

QUANG: (Shows ‘breasts') Not that you lack the equipment 

Jann: Yes, oh, yes, thank you 

QUANG: (Extending his hand) Oiang 

Jani You look different from what I had expected 

QUANG: (Teasingly) Il know, most people think Lam much younger 


Jann: (Misreading him) No, 1 don't mean that | mean, you look much 
better than — ob, never mind 


Baos, Watch out for him, Jane. He's an expert in trapping people into 
saying things like that 


Qian: Yes, | am a smooth operator 


Jane, who has been holding on to Qiang’s hand, releases it, with too 
much selfconsciousness 


Quano: Everybody, meet Jane, And Jane, the members of The Centre. (As 
they say exchange hellos) The big mouth here is none other than Bags 
That's Flo, Linda, Willy, Jane says she wants to help out in the Centre 
She's a civ\l servant in the Ministry of..? 


Jani: Internal Affairs, | don’t know if I will be of any help 


Pio: Well, we're putting up a play. [am playing the lead opposite Qiang 
(Cuddles Qiang) And need actresses 


Linda’ Those who can remember their lines, that is 
PLo: Shuddup 

rane: Have you acted before? 

Jae, Hit parts, in sehool A long time ago 

Onno. Looking at you, that can't be that long ago 
Dae (Plustered) Yea, no, Lnvean 


Hace There he goew again. Ifyou really want to know, acting’ s very easy 
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wi That's M rion Branco of the East talhang 

is ’ miyv' All you have to do is pretend to be who you are not 
j >. Von wort really usect to that 

Wusy Deow't post otanct tere taking that in like be's thrown you some 
carl of wedom' 


Oreaney lenore them while you have that luxury. You won't have the 


hance ace you get fo know them, Why don’t you guys carry on first 


I ww Jars around the pl “et 

Ee Laench firially 

AN exit excent Osan and Jane, Orang stares at Jane, assessmg her, She 
pte L 


tands there, rather sncomfortably 

Onerey Lhe net expected you to be w goo -looking 

Ja mn (my Im warty 

Cras, You sound hke somebody has been telling you that being 
diractive 6 a fool 

Jaw Tm not enre anymere. Jen't it? 


One) Mo. on the contrary. Show me your leg 


Jaw Why? 
(yews fo oe your credentiais 
Jase 1 duin't knew | have & de that to join the Centre 


Ohare uidicates worth trie finger for Jane to lift her hem Jane does so, bit 


tentatively, Cnang indicates that be warts her to lift st higher 

Cnaey Herat. Very good § memt get better accmarmed with them 
wn tie 

ane bhiohes 

Crass You know what the protiem is Jane’? Mont somval workers look 


es) plasm Juke ugliness @ prorecpiisits 


Jane ‘You prefer glamour i your helpers 
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Quano: Precisely. That is why I don't think you are using what you have 


been endowed with, Jane’? 
Jane: Lam pot used to doing that 


Qtano: Ab. it's amatterof onentation. You need to flaunt ita little, a pretty 

it} like you. You know, you could look very nice if you dress up a little 
(Holding up her chin) Paton some makeup, 4 litte rogue to bring out those 
cheeks, perhaps, and a red — no, pink.ne, not just pink, but rose ~ yes, 
definitely a rose lipstick. Show some leg, why not, show plenty of leg 


That ought to tur some heads, eh? Never waste your natural assets, Jane 
Jane Butl 
Qiana: No, buts. If you want fo help me, you got to heten to me 
Jane: But 
Qians. Ub ah, no but 
Janice (Finally) Alright 
QIANG: It's settled then? 
Jane: Yes, it’s setiled 
Qiane. Good! Let me show you around the place 


Qiang holds out his hand, Jane takes it. Blackout 


Scene Three 


Government office. Mead and the Deputy enter 

Duruty: She's one of the best beginning players I have ever seen, sir 
Hleap Ah, surely you mean best female begining players 

Deputy. She's better than some of the men! 

Hlean Come on Dreprity One ahouldn't exaggerate 


Drrvry. Lam not, sie T don't think we could have thrashed the Soejal 


EE 
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Deve pment t n without her help 
Hasm Pre : } social Development people have two of each 
re ; 


Hass That explains everything. They have two men, two women We 

have three mer me women. We were one man ahead, so we won 
ral} 

Eaters Jane, who none looks as ele did in Scene One ~ the retransformation 

anset aga be Advantec 


Deruty Jane’ 
Jeoe i" 
Deruty. (lndicates her appearance) You 

Jee 

Dereury: Gat cer matractions were that you sheild look plant 
Java All chia ie within the line of city, si 


Deeury. This i6 the first tire I have heerd that rxcuse given for getting 


a {* wn 


Jace. Deverything is ex planned im Orie report, ai 


Hees Well? 
» weal by phone at 2.30 
Jase Piglet, ai, leading) ‘Mace contact oth walyect A Dy phone at 4 


, ; | m., arrived 
pm. Arranged fon a meeting a ubjyect’s premises. At ioe 


a cmd prevmers (5 finwd eastypert A rogetiver with hie hand B, ¢ Dandt 
{Tory bisecl joes firsiotvenst re treareing « play 


Haas Tell us ahenst fie A 
Jarw He’ © quite 
Innes You! 


Pr ee 


UNDERCOVER 


Derury: Nice 

Hnan: Nice 

Jane And handsome, sir. and ab olutely charming 
Derury: Hondsome 


Heap: And absolutely charming 


Jann: Ye if 


Deere: And you put this in the report, we presume? 


Jann: Ye it, (Reading) ‘Agent find ubject to be quite charming, no 


abaolutely charming. He 

Derry: Do you think you are a judge in 1 personality contest!7! 
Janiy No, sit 

Heap: Patience, Deputy, Let me handle this. Now, Jan 

Jann: Yea, sir 

Hran: Let me tell you about intelligence work 

Jane Yes or 


Hoan: There is a good reason we call itintelligence work and not emetion 
S 
work, It involves this Undicates head) and nouhis (Indicates heart) To we 


this (odicates head), you nuat distance yourself from the subject 
Jane Yea, air 
Heap Now how do you maintain this digtnce? You ruat stop thinkin 


of hint as an ordinary perton See him as an anil, say a rat, ina 


laboratory, and yourself as a selential making Obeervatione on hin 
Jane Yes, air 


Hat: Do you ever find a seientiot caving of his laboratory mice, ‘Oh 


theee are abwolutely charming mice °? 


larvae No, cig 
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Heap Of coure, not! So distance, distance, distance 
Jane: Distance, ou 


Hean: That's why we call all our subjects by the letters of the alphabet 
and not names. One day, Jane, one day you might just see that there's a 
ertain beauty, poetry, mn thes 
Jase: You, ont 
Hexv Mow, no more impressions from now on. No more feelings. We 
must be interested m details. details, details 
Saree. Yes, oi 
Hea What de the target people do? 
Save. They are a charitable group, sis 
Heaw. You mean they are a group engaged in charity? 
Jase. That's what | satd, sr 


Heasy No, you said they are a charitable group. Now there is an essenual 
and fundamental difference between the two. A charitable group 1s a 
group whose main function is charity They are a good group, ulumately 
shawe reprach even if they do a few bad things On the other hand, a 
greup that does charity ia net necessaraily good, for they may not be 
ultsmately above reproach even if they do good things. So a group that 
does charity may tam out to be a bad group domg sore good, but only 


cquite inctentally 

Jaren Jenn’ t (hat past commntics, au? 

Hesty Precisely. That's what all the whole game is about 
Jnsae | see, an 

Hua, And, Jane, this group. What does it do? 


Jame They give tuition to latchkey children, conmee! battered wives 
fiverything abcnust (ie charitatrte J mean, this group that dees charity 1 
in the file Including @ newelntter ey pet cut that J have marked as 


UNDERCOVER 


Appendix B, sir, Hands newsletter to Deputy) 
NMeap: (Flips through newslerter) Uinn... (Passes it on to Deputy) 


Derury: (Flips through newsletter ~ mimics head) Hin... (Passes i back. 
to the Head) 


Jari: As you can see, sit, (hey are quile critical, sir 
Heap: (Flips through newsletter) | see (Passes tt 10 Depnity) 


Devury: (Flips through newsletter ~ mimics head) ¥ es, lec. (Passes it back 
to Jane) 


Hear: But you have not explained why you have retransformed yourself 


Janae It's subject A. sir, He believes that female social workers should 
look good 


Heap: Ab, is be that kind of man? 

Jane. That kind of man, sir? 

Derury: Head means the kind of men who likes women 
Jane. | only know that sort, sir 

Heap: I see what you mean about her being fresh from university 
Deputy: This A, what have we got on him? 

Devry: Besides that he is nice - 

Heap: And handsome - 

Drrury. And charming 
Head and Deputy enpoy the jibe 
Jane: Besides all that, | don't know, sit 
Derry: Find out everything, Jane 


Iran: Yes. give us the details What has he done? Or more importantly, 
what has he done wrong? Flas he got a police record? To wit, has he been 
fined for speeding, rond-hogging, littering, smoking cigareties in re. 
stricted areas, smoking ganja mn any area, not flushing the toilet, breeding 
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mosquiiees, jailing protected species 


Deputy: Has he been cangh spiting, jaywalking, gunrunning, loan 
harking. illegal fishing, fake goods touting. Is he into petty theft, major 
credit card fraud. minor misdemearx ars, grand embezzlement, giving of 
bnibes. receiving of bribes, abetting in both, or intending to give, receive 


or abet in the giving or recei ving of bribe 


Heap: In other words, has he been uspected of, charged with. convicted 
of or acquitted from, jailed for or otherwise sentenced ti anything in ary 
book imchoding the Penal Code, Minor Offences Act. Anns and F xplo 


ves Act. In other words, is he clean? | want details, details and details 
Derury: You will need to check the police records 

Sree: Ves, sir, 1 will work on it right away. Is that all. sir? 

Drerury: (To Head) | sthoatd think sw, sir? 
Hear No, actualiy 

Depry: Sir? 


Hear. There is cosnething else. And | have not told Deputy because you 


ate eA semen enough to be told 

Derrer: Shall | excuse myself then? 

Heat, Mo nerd. Since the last we met, 1 still like you 

Derry: 1 don't know what to say, sir 

Hn. Don't say anything in case it will incriminate you. Now, Jane, I 
have a surprise for you 

Jane Yes. atv? 

raw 1 want you t6 go undercover 

Jase Bui | am already undercover, er 


linle joles on 
Haan Under covers, to be more precise (Anotiot oi his little joker) Y 
realise, Jane, that you aie the first woman mtelligence officer we have Iw 


the fortune oF misfortune of having / 
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Jane: Tam aware of that. sir, and I feel privileged 


Heap: Never mind about that, girl. Since you are a test case, I have 
decided that we might as well do some experimenting. Now, Jane, what 


18 it that sets you apart from your fellow officers? 


Jam: Sir? 
Heap: You are i woman! 
Deputy; Well ob erved, sir 


Han; It helps to have a keen eye in our line of work, Deputy. So, Jane 


we may as well use your qualities as a woman to our ady antage 
Jane: How can I do that, sir? 


Heap: Itis my understanding that there IS, AS We PULL just now, A certain 


kind of men? 
Jan: The men who like women? 


Heap: Yes, precisely. And, Jane, it is my considered opmion that some 


of these man will consider you an attractive women 
De mery Well observed again, sir 


Heap: Thank you. So, we have on the one hand aman who likes women 
namely Subject A and we have on the other au attractive woman, namely 


Agent J. Now we put them together, what do we have? 
Devury: A very dangerous situation, sit 


IInan: No. an Opportunity! We get Jane to seduce bim, ond when she 


succeeds, we will have Subject A, how shail I put it 
Derury: With his parts down, quote, unquote, sir? 
Haan: Precisely! 


Depirry: Brilliant, sie, Absolutely brilliant 


Htam Never mind about that, | have read that if you want to have 
children, sex is an extremely useful if not indigpensible tool My insight 


ie realising that it has wider applications than the purr ly reprexlietive one 
MM | 


| 
| 
} 
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Deputy: Jane, congratulations! 

Jane: But I 

Drruty: You will go down in the history, which will have to be seeret in 
this case, of course. 

Jane: I - 

Deputy: Not many people have the chance to sacrifice their virgimty for 
the security of this great nation 

Jane: Yes, sir, but I - 

Heap: Now, everything rests on you, Jane 

Jane. Yeas, sir, but - 

Heap: You must not let your sex down 

Silence as Jane debates what she should do. 

Jane. Yes, sir, | nvust not let the women down 


Deputy: Now, do you know what to do? The birds and the bees and stuff 
like that, Namely, have you been processed by the Social Development 
department? 

Jann: Yes, sir 

Heav. Good. Show it to me. Undicating Deputy) Give him a smacker on 
the hips, 

Jane: Now, sir? 

Heap: Yes, go on. Don't be shy. We are all professionals here. 


Jane: Er, yes, sir... If you say go. 


Jane goes to the Deputy, Deputy closes Ins eyes and braces himself to get 
a hiss; Jane braces herself to give hin a puncls, Jane then gives a wallop 
of a punch on Deputy’s mouth. The Deputy yelps and staggers back: 


wards, 
Deputy: Whiat...17 


Jann: Was that a satisfactory smacker, sir? 
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Hap: As punches go, it was excellent (To Deputy.) No wonder the SDU 
had a hard time marrying the women off! (To Jane ) Lwanted you to kiss 


him, Jane, not hall him 
Jane: (Hesitantly.) Ob, that kind of smacker 
Heap; Maybe, it’s less repulsive with an older man, Come here 


Jane goes to Head. He catches her with a sudden but graceful embrace, 
dips her backwards and delivers a long solid kiss. He lets her go, she 
staggers backwards, He is impassive, as if it was the most ordinary thing 
he bad just done. 


Heap: Rather well done, objectively speaking 

Janes (Amidst efforts to wipe lips and clean her mouth) Thank you, sit. 
Heap: Here are two more manuals you will need. 

Jane: (Reading titles) Intermediate Comract Bridge 

Heap: Excellent book! 

Jani: = and The Hite Report On Male Sexuality. 

Heap: = for the horizontal part of your mission 

Jami® Thank you, sir. 

Derury: (Takes out packet from pocket, throws it to Jane) Here, Jane. 
Jann: (Reads packet) Durex Peatherlite. 

Both Head and Jane stare at Deputy, 

Deputy: I was a boy scout, sir: Be prepared at all times, quote unquote. 
Heap: I thought you said you were allergic to rubber? 

Derury: Except in that anatomical vicinity, sir. 

Jane: Thank you, sir. 

Derury: No worry, Jane. | buy them by the cartons, 


Derury; (Referring to file) Jane, what's this under Appendix A of your 
report? Two receipts from Vidal Sassoon’s Hair Salon. 
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> - 7 ‘ , 
Janae: (Indicating hair) The first one is for taking out the perm, the second 


One 1s for putting it back on again, sir, | would like to claim that as 


expenses 
Deputy looks to Head 


Heap: Well, why not? Ah, it's 11 Wam already, Lonehtime: Let's hitthe 
cards 
Deputy: [ will jo you in just a minute, six 


Hea (As Head and Jane head out) Alright. Jane, you know, I have been 
pleasantly surprised by your performance 


Jae: But, sir, | have not yet started on any assignment 


Heap: I mean in bridge, girl. If you continue at this rate, we will have to 
promote you very soor 


Head and Jane exit Depurty takes ont notebook 


Dawrry: (Writes) “Fighth of August. He made further sexist remarks in 
officer Jane's absence. Again he breached Official Secrets Acts by 
revealing to me information which I am not entitled to know. Purther he 
hinted that Jane could be promoted because she is a good bridge player 
rather than her performance in intelligence. Went for lunch at 11,30 ~ he 
seems to be having lunch earlier and earlier, Will he soon be having lunch 
at 9.00 a.m.? And breakfast the mglt before? 


Blackout 


Scene Pour 


Oiang’s bedet. Opens swith Jane looking at the tings on Quang’s 
bookshelf. Qing 1 offetage wm the kitchen, from which sornds of 
cooking emerge. She is ‘spying’, looking over ones ita while to eneure 
that Quing ie not commu in yer 


Jame You shouldn't have, you bnew 


Quan: (Offetage) Sorry, what? 
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Janie I said you shouldn't have 


Ving enterges from kitchen bearing fryer and in a soiled apron. Jane | 
doesn't see him 


Jane: (Still shouting) You needn't have made dinner for me. Since, | 
practically invited myself here 


Qian; My pleasure 
Jane pumps 
Janne: Oh, sorry! I thought you were inside. I was just looking over 


Qiana; Don't worry, carry on looking. You may borrow anything you 
like 


Jann (Holding up Penthouse) Incloding this? 
Quana: Why not? Don't send it to the police though 
Jane: Only when I want to fix you one day 


QIANG: And just to get the record straight, you didn'tinvite yoursell here 
I invited you 


Jane: Are you sure? 


Quano®You see, I am such a smooth operator that I made my invitation 
to you sound like you had invited yourself 


Jame: Ah, but it could be exactly the opposite that is happening 
Qiano: Touche. Anyway does it matter either way? We are both here 
Jane: Yes, we are both here 

Qian: I better get back to the wok 


Qiang goes back to kitchen, Jane contimes looking through his things 


lane: Do you live alone? 


Qhane: (Offetage) No, riry mother is resting under the bed right now. Yes, 
I hive alone 


Jase I was only just asking 
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Silos 


Oran. (Offvage) Well, aren’) you going to vk rye the neat question 


Whether Fam married or tot? 
lane. Well, you said you lived alone, dida’t you 
Oiano. (Offvtage) Tid but | eould be separated (rom my wile 
Silence 
Jann: So, are you? 
Qians. (Offstage) No 
Silence. Quirg emerges 
Ouro But Lam divorced 
Jane: Oh, Pim sorry 
Qiao. Well, I'm not Sorry that 1s 
Jane Then Lam sorry for her 
Quang goes back to the kite hen 
Quana: (Offstage) Have you met a divoreee before? 
Jane: No 
Quo: (Offstage) Have you heard what they say about divorced men ? 
Janne No. What do they say about divorced men? 
Ouns. (Offstage) Women are supposed to find them more attractive 
Janie: Oh, is that 0? 
Qua: (Offiage) | think that it’s the opposite that’s actually true 
Jane: That women find divorced men less attractive? 


Qiane: (Offstage) No 1 think that after their divorce, men find women 
more atiractive 


Silence, Quang emerges 


Quano: So? 


up Re OVE 


Jann Yeu? 

thar lhe you 

Jane Do | what 

th » Pind divorced men more attractive 


lany Ane y ui? 

Qiane: Do | find divorced men more attractive? 
lane No! You know what lin 

(ANG ] asked you firat 

Jar No, no, you anewer first 

Sdev 7 

Qianes: I think the chao fan is ready 

Jante Coward 

Ouse goes in and comes oul ith wok Janel ip hun rive 
JANE. Smells good. (Tries i) It's yummy, too 
Qiano: Oxford University fried nee, version 1978 
Jane: L love fried rice 


Qiaya: Perfected during the year J was too poor to eat anything else 
Cheap and good 


Qiang lights candles, and turns off light 
Qtano: Beer? 

Jane: That would be great 

Qiano: Tiger, Carlsberg? 

Jane. Tiger 


Qtana: J prefer a long cool dame, actually 


Jane. You are quite comy, you know that 
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Quano: Thank you, 
He fetches beer from kitchen, 
Jar: Thanks, So, why did you get divorced’? 
Qiana: She wants me to be a one-woman man 
Jane And you're a bad boy, presumably? 
Quan: Rightly presumed — and that's a warming 
Jane: I'm noting down everything 
Quans: Let's go to the sofa where it's more comfortable 
Jane: That statement is usually a prelude to something, em = 
Quo: Exciting? 
Jane: Dangerous. But I'm going anyway. 
They move to the sofa, where they eat. 
Jane Children? 
Quane: Two, girls, ages five and seven, Ming Lee and Ming Shen, she has 
custody, I see them every other weekeend, but sometinoes | cannot make 


it and | feel bad and they hate me a little, [hope that when they grow up 
they don’ thate me too much, lean’ t say all this is remarkably interesting. 


Jane Well, Lam remarkably interested, This rice is very tasty, Sohow did 
you get involved in The Centre? 


Qiano: Thank you. Long story or the short one? 


Jane. Well, am remarkably interested. 


Qua: One day Mil tell you the full story. But tonight the short one will 
suffice. (Pause) lam a fucking troublemaker that's what Lam, Jane. T just 


want to stir up things. I can’t leave them alone. 

Jane: Organising tuition classes is hardly stirring up anything. 

Qiana: You wait unt) the poor bastards down whose throats [have been 
cramming an education grow up 
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Janes You don't think highly of them. 


QIANG: The poor little bastards? Well if they deserve to be called anything 
better, they wouldn't be needing our classes, We need Nintendo sets just 
(0 (rap them into coming to us in the first place 


Jann: Counselling for battered women isn't what I would call anarchist 
either 


Qiano: | always believe that we can give one or two enough guts in their 
weak bellies to fight their husbands 


Jane: And the play? 

QiaNa: Some things [do by inatinet 
Janie That's enough? 

QiAnc: It's a start. 

Jane: You may get into trouble. 

OIANG: I may. 

Jani: Aren't you scared? 

QUANG: Thats 8 going into the long story. 
Jana: I'm interested, 

Qiana: It's the third time you have said the word tonight 
Jane: You've been counting? 

Qiana: I've been paying attention, 
Janie Attention pays. 
Qiana: Is that an offer or a guarantee? 
Jane: Both 


Qiana: Compared to what you looked the night we first met, you look... 
different. 


Jani: A word judiciously chosen, 


es es 


UNDERCOVER 


Oiler Only to therease your attention for what's to follow 
Save Whacht 


Ow Youre not afraid of the consequences of the answet l 


law Tim confident of them 


Our) A wort confidently chesen Compared to what you looked the 


mebt we first met, you look more beantiful 


Jana Tremember you saying that one should use one's assets. | pay 


Wiention too, you see. So, what's your answer? 
Ours |oan't recall the question now 
Jane The long cool dame getting to your head? 
Ours Another kind of dame actually 


Jae [shall ignore that. My question is: So are you attracted more to 
women now? 


Ouse. Generally or to one particular woman? 


Jarae: Let's say, just for dise neeion's sake, we narrow It to a particular 
wonan 


Onno, Let's say, for just further discussion's sake, we narrow itto you? 
Jar. Just for discussion’ s sake? 


Ouse, Yea 


Jar Ab, you're hedging Yoo to what? To whether we should narrow the 
discussion to me? Or yes to whether you are attracted to me? 


Chane Yeo, J am alirscted to women, particulanly to one particular 


woman, particularly to you. And now your answer to my question. Are 
you attracted to divorced men? 


Jaw Present company included? 


Grane Lapecially present company included 


Janae Yes. Is this what they call « eeduetion? 
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Ouse. Muat we get technical? 
Jara ve 


QiAnd. Yes, itis a seduction. My question next! Are you seducing ie oF 


Jani Now who's getting technical? 


Ohana Ove technical for you, one for ne 


Jani, Anyway, how does the answer matter? 


(hana: Since Dexpect to be famous one day, iI) be a useful detail for my 
mitoblography 


Janis You keep score? 


QIANG: [ heep scoring 


Jamin You are not only corny, you are disgusting 


CHANG: Dut irresistably so 


Jani. Are you sure you wanit to « arry on with this? You may get inte 
trouble 


Ss 


Qtano: As I said, | ama fucking troublemaker 
Jani: Ab, another « arefully chosen phrase 


QIANG: T think this is the pom where Task you whether J can kiss you 
Jann. And D think this is where I say you may 
They kiss. Blackout 
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Haat What's this scene? 


Scene Fim 
Jirectiig it of other actors looking ow 
| 
A government office, Open ) ss beine , 
i. oe fice pens with slides being projected on a scree ] Jarm: This is one of the rehearsals for a play they are going to do 
coverinea the cutive brute hk Shige) User ral rent of The evtre followed by } 
| 


closer vie of objec ts, te all , ele, ut hich iggest the leanings of the 
group 
| Janie It's an interrogation of a subversive. The play is about the secret 


Slides: Students and titors at aadtion classes ~ at work, langhinig into police, sir 


camera, chasing one another, playing Nintendo sets 
Heap: Ah, about us? Finally the arts is giving us some attention 


Lights up on Jane, the Head and the Depiity 


Heap: The ‘poor little bastards’? 
Heaw Clever, bit aull, obviou 


Jane. Yes, sit 
Slides: Play rehearsal «a scene with Jane 


Heap: (As it comes into focus) Yes, they do look like they are poor, little 
Hap: You are init! 


| 
| 
| Jani It's set in a fetional eountry, sit 
| 
| 
| 
and bastards 

p Jann Yes, s 
Derury: They look so grimy, the lower classes ws; Yes, sit 

Heap: What do you play? 

Heap: Yes, spare us the close-up shots %, What do you play 
Slides; Counselling of battered reives: Individnal shots, women having Janez: A spy, sir, who infiltrates them 


a laugh. fl Hrap: [ love the poetry of this 

Jane: These are the battered wives Derury: Do they know enough to give an accurate depiction? 

Heap: I won't mind being battered if | can be so cheertul Jane: No, sir, it is pure guesswork 

Slides: Cloxeup of brinses Deputy: Playwrights! 

Jane: Some of them have to be hospitalised after Heap: We must go and see it when il appears, Deputy, just to suppost the 
are: They bleed, we arts. I believe you get two complimentary tc kets for your role, Jane? 


Derure: That's the problem with subsidised health ¢ 


pay Jane: Yes, sir. | will give them to you 
Slides: Scenes of fim far. Slide: Closenps of actors 


| mean they had a fun fair (wo weeks ago Jane: These are the subjects, su 


Slide: Closeups of Qiang 


Jane: We - 


Heap: Did they get a permit for that? 
Jana: Yes, sit Heap: And this is of course Subject A? 
Heap. Damn! Jann: Yes, sir 

Slide: General mew of Qiang’s room 


Slides: Play rebearsal ~ slides of an interrogation scene, of Quang 
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[Thos ard the follonane shdes ave votas cle us thoee before, having been 


tuben rath a ommatee camera. They are also not posed 


lide: Typeroriter with sortpt of this pliry 
Slides: Qunig’s bookslrelf 
Slade: (hang mm the kitchen from a dutance 
Slides: Quang sleeping, some lagering « losenprs 
ides: June's and Quang’s clothes on the floor aid wecross sofa 


Heap Ah, L sce evidence of mission accomplished 
Jante Yes. ew. (Hands the Head a report) Ws all in here 
Heap. With not a single detail left out? 


Jase. You, ou 
Heap Good, good, Look forward to reading It How's the cheek with the 


pol ec reomd 5? 
Jane. He's clean, sit 
Heap You mean his record is clean 


Jane Yes, sir, he seems decent 


Heap. | would hope so, Jane. After all you slept with him. But then, you 
are falling for the trap of impressions and feelings again. And post-coital 
impressions and feelings are especially unreliable. We must probe under 
the surtace, Jane 


Janne So what do we do now, air? 


Derury, We find out more about him. 


Heap Yes, Jane, the fact that no one is infallible is the philosophical basis 
of intelligence work, a6 you may have Jearned in our school. We have 
complete faith in the limitations of haman nature. Subject A should be no 
exception. All we have to dois (o dig deep enough. Inow wantacomplete 
profile, psychological, moral and philosophical. We have established 
that be is a woraniser, now we need to find out if he is bisexual — and if 
he ws, then has he donated blood and lied about his sexual orientation. We 


need to fuxl out if he is one of those feminists, or if he is a wife-batterer 
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notwithstanding the work they are doing, or better enll both We lave to 
uneover why his wife left him, or if vice versa, whiy he left his wife. Is he 
inte sedonry, bestiality, pornography, 1M. on group ex ! Does he like 
to gamble, does he owe money to the bank. does he pay his taxes duly ane 
on time, does he have funny business dealings gomg on that we don't yet 
know about? Does he have any morals, and if he bins, does he have enough 
of them, and if he has lots, are they the right kind? Does he have political 
affilistions and what are these affiliations? Is he Maoist, Leninist of 
Stalinist or a combination of any two or even all three? J have said that 
I have complete faith in the limitations of human nature, actually put 
another way, Taleo mean that human potential is limitless. The variations 
to which we subject life and ourselves, the myriad and marvellous ways 
in which we can stray from the righteous path, and the way in which our 
destiny pulls us like an irresistable magnet towards the byways of wrong 
and the sidestreets of sin: That's what [ find endlessly fascinating about 
this job, Jane 


Deputy; What Head is trying to say is that we do more research, namely, 
you have to sleep with Subject A again 


Heap: Yes. 

Derury: (Throws Jane a package) Here 

Jane: (Reads) Durex Together 

Derury: I find this line better than the other one 


Heap: Alright then, it's almost Junch time. Who are we playing today, 
Deputy? 


Derury: The Social Development team, sir. 
Heap: I thought we just played them 


Derury: But this a slightly different team. One of their pairs got married 
and retired, sir. So they are asking for a, er, remateh 


Heap: I never thought I would see the day when br idge ts used as an 
instrument of national policy. 
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Hnap: Jane, are you coming with us? 


Jane: No, sir. PU clear up first and join you just before the game. 


The Head and Deputy exit, Jane switches on the projection again, and 
brings up the slides of Qiang. Simultaneously, she plays backa recording 
of the previous scene beginning with Jane saying: ‘Let's say, frst for 
diseussion’s sake, we narrow it to a particdlar wonran,’ 

Then she fast-forwards to another segment of the tape, which does not 
appear in the previous scene, but is obvionsly a continuation of iti Digital 
watch alarm rings. 


Qiano: (Waking up) What... what... 
Jane: Qiang, what's happened? 


Qtano: Nothing. I was woken by your watch. Tam ultrasensitive to these 
digital alarms. Always wake up when I hear them, no matter what. 


Jane: Let me turn it off. (Yowns) Ummm. | am so sleepy. Goodnight. 
Quan: Goodnight. (Panse.) 1 think Tam in love with you. 
Jane: Yes. 

Quana: ‘Yes’? 

Jane: You prefer a “Thank you" card perhaps? 

Quane: { prefer a‘ love you too.” 

Janae: I will have to think about that. 

Deputy comes in. 

Durury: Jane. 

Jar: Oh! Yes, sir. 

Derury: (Hands her a file.) Read this. 

Jane flips through the file. 

Deputy: 1. am sending this to the Minister. 


Jane You are? 


Deputy: Yes. He has to be removed, Jane. He is ruining the department. 
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Jann Why do you want to tell me? 


Deputy: | need your cooperntion. Those charges of sexigm won't stick 
unless... 


Jane T back them up? 
Dorury: Precisely, 
Jane: I. 


Durvry: You will never have a chance under him. He doesn't think much 
of woman, inspite of all the promises he has made to you So will you? 


Jann: I, er, yes 


Deputy: Good, I see a great future ahead of you, Jane. A future that is only 
slightly less glorious than mine. 


Jane Thank you 
Blackout 


Scene Six 


The Centre. At rise, it is night. There is no light. 

The hall is similar to that at the beginning of Scene 1. 

Bags is on the sofa, snoring. The lock on a door clicks. Bags turns; all 
is quiet; snores resime, 

The light is switched on to reveal only the centre of stage. Quang, Flo 
and Willy, Quang is in all white. Plo and Willy are in black wearing 
balaclavas. 

Bags snorts, turns the other way, turns back, and slowly opens his 
eyes. A moment of unrecognition. Then Bags jmps up. He is wearing 
only shorts. Pulls blanket round himself. 

Qiang indicates with his head to who he thinks is Plo, but who is 
actually Willy, to tell her to begin, But Willy opens his arms in surprise: 
He does not understand what Qiang wants, This is repeated twice more. 


Way: (Hissing) What? 
Quana: (With gritted teeth) Start the interrogation. 
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Wary Oh 

He parses. Thiel 

Wry (Grited cen) Dat thought Number Two ts supposed to de that 
(hares Yes, that's right 

Wiiiy. (Confidenttatiy) Bat Lan Number One, She's Number Twe 


Ouane: (feeses) Ltold you two that if you wear those ridiculous hate I 


won't be able to tell you apart 
Wary They ace not hats 
Pio Yea, they ave balaclavas, Dalaclavas 


Crane (Shows) Who the hell cares whether they are call (Hisses) Who 
(be hell cares whether they are called balaclavas or hats or balloons o1 


helt 

Wary Actually boss, they are also known as balaclava helmets. 
fio. Yes, so helmets 16 right 

Wai But not hats 

Pio. And definitely not balloons 


Qian Stop it! (Then renembering Bags again Wah gritted teeth) Stop it 


Stust now 

Wasy Me? Or Number Two 

Owns (Hissng) Number Two, you idtot! 

Pio Why are you calling me an idiot What have I done? 
QOune: (Te Flo) Not you, bert 


Woy. Me start? But f thought you just said it’s Number Two who's 


supposed fo start 


Quang beckons then ~ Flo and Willy = to bin. Suddenly, cuffs both of 


them 


Qiuna Now, laiten here you two, listen very carefully, (Te Willy) You ~ 
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you are supposed ty shut up, geddin? (Willy neds To Fla) And you ~ get 
on with the questions, undertand? (Plo vode) Anymore questions? 


Plo and Wily dnake their heads 

Onn, Good Now that we are clear 

Pier (With flavich) Now you 

Haan (Who up to tis moment has been totally bewildered ) Cest'? 


lio Are you... (Digs inside pocket, lat connvet find her piece af paper To 
Willy) Heh, Jeremiah. (Men realising that she could have revealed name to 
Bags) Lmean, Number One. Have you seen my piece of paper! 


Wary In your sock 


Pio: Oh, yes. Thanks Jeremiah, er, [mean Number One. (Rew teves apiece 
of popes from sock, wiich de takes a long time to unfold Finally, ta 
Bags) Vout 


Baas: (Very Hugh pitch) Yes 
Pio: You are Pang Eng Lau. 
Daos: Yes. 

Fo: Pang P-A.N-G? 

Baas: Yes. 

Fo: Eng £-N-G? 

Baas: Yes. 

Pio: And Lau L-A-U? 

Baas: (Pause) Er, no. 


Pio; No? (Looks from Willy to Qiang) How can it be. It says here you are 
Pang Eng Lau, P-A-N-G B-N-G L-A-U 


Baas: Are you asking me or telling me? 


Fito: Telling. No, J mean asking. How do you spell your Lau? 
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Baos: LOW. Can T know what this ig Ml about? Who are you? 


Plo: = Wait! L do the askine of questions around here right? 


Pause. Bags agree 

Pio: Good, Now, Right (Te Qiang) So how, Number Zero, What de we de? 
Way: Don't worry, [ will cheek with base atation 

Willy takes out a handpbone. He looks at it 

Way: It says here: no service zone 

PLo: Move about the room, sometimes that helps 


Willy moves abont nntil be reaches Bags, who is occupying the spot with 
the best rece ptron 


Wiy: Got it! Br, exeuse me? 

Bags moves away, Willy takes bis position 
Waxy: Thank you 

Willy dials 


Way: (Shoos Bags further, Whispers so that Bags canmot eavesdrop) Hello, 
is this base station? This is Number One, here, Number One, yes, Number 
One, What do you mean you don't know who Number One = alright, 
forget it, It's (Glances at Bags, eupsmouth over moutlipiece, then very sofily) 
Jeremiah here. Yes, Alice, you dodo, Okay, alright, sorry | won'teall you 
a dodo again. | apologise. (Covering mouthpiece and pointing at it with the 
other hand, to Flo) Dodo! (into mortpiece again) Base station, I’ m calling 
toask ~ what? — yes, remember yourorder. I'll pick itupon the way back, 
Alright I'll say it out One Big Mae, with large fries and a coke. Yes, I 
remember, no pickles in the Big Mac. Lots of packets of chilh ~ yes I 
remember that oo. You guys think we are goondoos, or what? Look, 
we' re damn hungry here too so don’ hurry me! Okay? Okay, good, Look, 
base station, I called to ascertain the spelling of a certain subject of ours. 


There seems to be a little mismatch — 


As he speaks, Jane, so far hidden sender the sheets, emerges from under 
the blankets, dressed in almost nothing. 
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WILLY: (Not nowt jig) ~ between said sulyect’s nor ol the name we 
have on Number Iwo little bit of paper Okay can you check wivether 
the spelling is correct: Poland America Netherlands Creece, England 


i 
Netherland (jreece 


Jane Hel! Whiy is the light on... Who the hell are these guys! (To Nags) 


Heh, mister. You only paid for one, so what's (his business of a grdupie? 
Qian: (To Willy) Who the hell is he’? 

Wie: (Naffled) {don't know, It's his bedroom why don't you ask him 
Bacs: Er, she's a friend 

Why: See, she's a friend of his. Just a friend 


Jame Heh, mi ter, friend or no friend, there's no discount. Ob iy. In fact 


lam charging you double. No, (Counrs them) four times the agreed price 


PLO: (To Willy, indie ating telephone) I think you hetter disconnect the line 


It's time-based charges now, if you remember 

Qiana: Forget the bloody phone! I thought you said he was alone 
Way: Yes 

Quano; Then why is she here? 

Wii: [have a completely good and rational explanation: I was wrong 


Silence, Bags, Willy and Qiang look at Plo. It’s her line, but she’s for 
gotten it again. Plo gets more and more fidgety 


Linpa: (From the shadows outside the rehearsal area, to Fla) ‘Et verybody 
makes mistakes, Number Zero." That's your line, Flo. Why can't you 
remember this: ‘Everybody makes mistakes, Number Zero.’ 


Fto; ‘Everybody makes mistakes.’ Yes, of course. Everybody makes 
mistakes 


Baas: Yes, Flo. But I don’t think they do it as often as you do 
FLo: Look, I'm sorry, alright 


QmaNna: Stop! Lights! 
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Lights up 
Chars Well. what do you guys think? 
t b ot drone, Ther they start to clap, except Jane, who seemg them 
» nor te dane atrention to herself 
Scene Seven 
(ne fost. Qame goes to Jane and embraces her 


lane We'd better be careful 
Ques. Why, don't you (rust Durex? 
Jara. J don’t mean that 


Queso You are not carrying some disease are you? 


Quso You got me woried for a moment there Come on now 


They embrace, but Jane doesn't have ber mind on it like Qiang does. She 

pulls away. In the follounng he tries to get her interested, but she moves 

around the room as be tails ber, not really concentrating on what she ts 
rynig 


Jara Can we talk? 


Oiams Sure: I'm in heat, you are irresisuble, and IT. can’t wait fo get you 
to bed — why do women always choose times like these to talk. 


Jane I feel I have to warn you, Quang 
Ouse Warn me about what? 

Jane About things, situations 

Qiano Like this one? 

Jane. Yes! Things may go wrong 
Qiano. You are bailing out 


Jann. No! 


Th nd 


Ouro: Por a tooment (here L thought ban @eving to be dumped I would 


be a unique experience for ie 
Jane Don't make a joke out of if 


One. Alright, alright, Uhanks for the, er, warning. Now can we get ou 
with 


Jane Tin serious 
Qiuane: Pm serious too 


Jane. TL mean, come on now, Qiang, what do we k now? [mean, we could 


all be in a dangerous situation. Right now, for instance 


Oine: Right now the only danger lam in is that of spontaneously 
shooting off 


Jann: Don’t get cynical! 

Quana: Come on... let’s leave the psychotherapy for later 
Jane: Qiang! 

O8ng starts. He gives up. 


Jane: You should be wary of people 


Silence 

Quans: I know who you are, Jane 

Jane; What do you mean? 

Qtans: Don't think I don’t. 1 am not stupid. 
Jane: L.. don’t get what you mean 

Qiano: You are an angel from heaven 


Jane: An angel? 


Qiano: Yes, sent to look after me, and to secluce me. 


Jane: Angels don’t seduce. That's not within their job description 


Qiana: Maybe you exceeded your brief. 
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Janie If you only knew who T really am 


Quawe: Don't tell me! I may be disappointed. AIL] know ts that you've 
been sent to me, to make me happy. Whether you have been dispatehed 
by the Archangel Gabriel, God or the Income Tax Department is 
immaterial 


Jane The Income Tax Department would be closer to the truth, 
Qiane: Ah, [had hoped that you don't represent someone more powerful 
than God. Does the Almighty pay income tax? 

Janie No, He runs a non-profitorganisation Look, Olang, Imean it when 
I said you should be careful How do you know if Lam not a spy? 


Quan: (Laughs) Because 1 kriow it T know my women, Jane 


Jane: No, seriously, what if] were a spy, really 


Quano: Then I must say the Secret Police can't be so bad after all 
Janae No, Lam a Government spy 
Qua: (Laughs) Come on, Jane 


Jann: I swear! 
Quano: (Lauglis) You are a funny one, you know that 


Jane looks at Qiang: she langhs too, Silence, 


Jane I've heard things about the Government being concemed about the 


Centre 
Quana: (Serious now, muted) What could they possibly care about us? 
Surely they have better things to do than worry about a Qvo-bit organt- 


sation bumbling along hoping that some good will come out of their 
actions 

Jane You know jolly well that in this country good intentions are ne 
imenunity against seruniny 

Qune: So what will they do? 


Jane Don't be so blase about it 
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Qiano: Don't be so parunoid, Besides what can they do to me 
Janie You don't know! 

Qiang, You do? 

Jann Yes 

Qian) Pray tell how did you get to find out about these things 


Jann: Lama girl who reads widely They have locked people up for years 
Ten't that aufficient proof 


Qiana: Lam not like one of those ernzies 


Jani: You don't have to be one to get them nervous, They are afraid of 
every potential tlireat 


Qiano; This isn'ta police state, you know 
Jane [tisn't? 


Qtana: No, it isn’t 


, Silence. 


Jane You want to do it now? 


Quana; No, after all the talk, I' ve lost it. (Langhs) Spy! The next thing you 
will say is that they will come and arrest me 


Blackout. 


Scene Bight 


A government office. Lights up to reveal a blindfolded Qiang, with 
hands bound bebind him, sitting on a chair in the middle of the room. 
He is bare-footed. Deputy comes in. 


Durury: Hello, Mr Qiang. You may take off your blindfold 


Deputy, realising that Qiang is tied, unties him. Qiang takes off his 
blindfold. 


Qiane: Thank you, 


ne 
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; ' ul 
Derry, Mr Qiang. Tam the deputy head of a certain Goverimer 


departinent 


* Ul 
QiAna: Not the courtesy campaign department, I presume. Your gang 


didn't knock when they came to fetch me 
Deputy: | see you are in good spirits! 
Qtano: What do you want from me? 


Derury: We want nothing from you. Mr Qiang. In fact, we want to help 


you 


Qiana: | suppose that is why you started by handeuffing and blind- 


folding me 


Depury: [t was a small matter of necessary protocol. The least we want 


to do 16 lo inconvenience you 

Qunc: This is very inconvenient. Can J go? 

Deputy: Only after we have helped you 

Qiano, Ah 

Deputy: We need your cooperation 

Qtana: Why should f cooperate with you? 

Derury: Because we know you are 4 caring man, Mr Qiang. 
Qiana: So? 

Durury: We know you care for your friends, From the Centre. 


Quano: Presumably they are also night now being ‘helped’ by your 
department’? 


Derury: You are most astute, We need you to help them. 
Qiana: | have nothing to say against them. 


Derury: Don't worry, we will never force you to say anything you don’t 
want to say. 


Quana: What do you want with me? 
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Dinirry. To contess that you have been a subversive 

Orne: Lain not a subversive 

Devury: We can't take your word for it 

Qiana; Why not? 

Derury: Because if you are a subversive, you won't tell us, would you? 
Qiano: But if I'm not a subversive, | won't say Lam either would I 


Darury: We will let the facts speak for themselves. (Producing file) Do 
you deny that your group is putting up a play about the sp? 

Qiana: No 

Devury: Do you deny that you have been telling young impressionable 
children that the Government does not care for them? 

QIANG: No 


Derury: That you have told battered wives that the police don't really 
care for them? 


Qtana: No 


Drrury: That you have been publishing a newsletter that purports to be 
a community service, but in actuality contains criticism, unjust, unwar- 
ranted and completely untrue, criticisms of the Government and its 
policies. In other words, do you deny that you have breached the licence 
issue for your magazine? 


QmANG: No. 


Deputy: Do you deny that you have gathered round up a coterie of 
similar-minded people to do your work for you? 


QIANG: No. 


Dupuy: If thatis 0, you are not only a subversive, you are also the leader 
of a conspiracy, 


Quana: Conspiracy. (Laughs) You flatter me. 
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Deputy: Oh no, on the contrary. We give you our greatest respect, And 


we find your lasciviousness most useful 
Qtana: While I've found it most enjoyable 


Depury: You've seduced: One Linda | ee, 27, librarian. One Florence 
Tan, 23, unemployed. All from the Centre. And your Jatest, one Jane 
Cheng, 24, civil servant. You are a philandevet masquerading as a 
philantropist 


Qtano: And you appear to have confused fornication with subversion 


Deputy: Oh, not by any means. But one day we may have to enlighten the 


public of your sexual indiscretions 
Qiana; Some people may hold me in high esteem for that 
Deputy: We know from experience that most won't 


Qiana;: Ah yes, you used this ploy before 


Derury: In a famous election, to be precise — and it worked wonderfully 


Liberals like you forget that we are a nation of prudes 
Qtana: Prudes they may be, but they are not stupid 
Depury: Ah, never underestimate the stupidity of the masses 


Quano: Do you realise how ridiculous you sound, Mr Deputy of whatever 
you are? You haven't a shred of evidence, you haven't a single witness 
You have nothing! Yet you accuse me of being in the centre of some 
mythical conspiracy. | amneither a subversive nor a conspirator And you 
cannot turn me into one just because you feel like doing it. You may 


believe the fantasy you’ ve construe ted, but no one else is going to 


Derury: Bravo. lam impressed. All the internal energy! No wonder you 
are into theatre. Mr Qiang, your speech gives me a feeling that we will 
have a long relationship, in which both you and I will lear, in which you 
will not only help me to help you, but help me to help yourself, I am not 
need with your case, Mr Qiang 


worried about taking as long as we 


Qiana: I repeat: | have done nothing wrong 
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‘Durury; Ahi, they always say that when they come in. But let me tell you 
this; The quicker you see the truth of your wrongdoings, the faster you 
get out of here, Don't forget we have even held a man for 28 years ~ and 
counting. In fact we have held him longer than anyone else on earth. That 
is why I have no patience for those who say a small country like our 


cannot get into the Guinness Book of World Records 

Head enters 

Denrry: Head! 

Hap: Who is this man? 

Deputy: Mr Qiang, of the Centre, sir. Jane's case, if you remember 


Heap; The Cen Deputy. I demand a full explanation of what is 


happening 

Devury: I've brought him in for questioning 

Hen; Por questioning? On whose authority did you do it, Deputy? 
Deputy: On mine, sir 

Heap: You have no such authority 

Deputy: I took the initiative to do it, sit 


Heap: Y've never you seen display any initiative, and I certainly don't 
expect you to start doing so now. Besides it is beyond the call of duty of 
a civil servant to show any initiative. Indeed, it is against tradition 


Deputy; Seeing how you are so busy with organising the inter-depart 
ment bridge competition, sir, I thought I would not bother you with 


something trivial like this case 


Heap: You thought!? At your level, the only thing worse than initiative 
is thinking. Remember we did not hire you for either, Deputy. Conse 
quently, you have acted highly out of order 


Deruty: (Shows Head a letter) |don't think so, sir. Imemoed the Minister 
- of course, explaining to him that you were fully engaged in the more 
important business of the bridge tournament. And he approved bringing 
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the subject in for preliminary investigations « si 


Hea: (Reads) Hiamm. Ler... This letter notwithstanding, Thave person 
lly reviewed the case of the Centre and decided that they are e ompletely 


harmless 
Depury. Harmiless...!? 


Ileap. Yes. Therefore, Lam ondenng the termination of our investigations 


into the group. | want this man to be released as soon as possible 
Derry. Released, sir? But I've only just began 


Heap: Just ag well, He is to be freed, Write him an apology for the 
inconvenience caused but there has been a mistake, etc, cto, Wewillimake 
up to hin by giving him a pair of complimentary te kets for the National 
Day Parade 

Deputy: | 

Heap: Are you defying me? Deputy? 

Drrury: No, sir. [will arrange forhim to be released. As soon as possible 


Heap: Good. Ah, yes, | came to ask if you think we can get the Minister 


lo sponsor the trophy 

Deputy: Only if the Ministry pays for the trophy. 

Heap: By the way, are you and Jane entering? 

Davury. As a team, sit 

Heap: | look forward to beating you two, then, (To Qiang) And Mr 


Qiang. 

Head and Qiang look at one another, sizing one another up. There ts a 
feeling of equality, of sameness about them. For a moment, it looks like 
they may possibly even switch postions. 

Heap: I hope we will meet again, under happier, more equal circum- 


slances 


Qiana: I hope not under any circumstances 
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Ilhan Cloodbye 

Onna Goodbye 

Head exits. June enters 

Qiang: Jane! 

Jani: Qiang! 

Qian: They have got you too! J ain so sorry 
Jane looks at Deputy 

Dewury: Tell him 

Jane Qiang, | am not on your side 


Derury: When she went to bed with you, Mr Qiang, it was business, not 


pleasure, Meet security agent Jane Ong 
Qiang looks at Jane. He lunges at her. 
Qtano: You bitch! 


Qiang strikes her, she grips his hand. He uses his other hand. She grips 
that too. In that position, bis fists strains towards her head 


Jane: Qiang, don’t! 
S 
Qiano: Bitch! 


When Qiang’s hands are almost at Jane's throat. She knees him on the 
groi. He crumbles and groans. 


Jane: I'm so sorry, Qiang, Are you alright? 


Jane crouches to see if Qiang is okay. He recovers after a while and 
charges at her, She sidesteps, and he crashes into the chair, falls down and 
moans. 


Jane: Qiang, are you okay? 


Jane tries to pull Qiang up. He goes for ber again, and crashes into 
Deputy, who gets Oiang ina body lock. Qiang groans. 


Derury: No violence in this place, if youdon'tmind. We are not into this 
sort of thing 
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Deputy mcreases the potver of bis grip. Qiang sereams 

Deruty: Though sometimes I wish otherwise 

Qiang screams again as Deputy applies pressure. 

Deputy: I won't fool around with her, if 1] were you. She's a Karate black 
belt, third dan. 

Oiang groans. 

Deputy: The Head wants him to be released 


Jane: Does he!? 


Depury: But I won't do it. This case is too important to us, We have to 
nail this guy and his friends good and proper, Jane. It has been along time 
since this department caught any subversives, And it’s all due to Head, 
(Indicating Qiang as he lets him go) We can't let such a good catch go. 


Qiang, who has crumbled, moans. 

Jane: Does that mean you're going to disobey Head? 

Depury: Technically, no. I said I would release him as soon as possible. 
Well, it’s t00 soon for that to be possible right now, But even if I were to 
disobey him... read this, 

Deputy hands Jane a letter. 


Jane: Prom the Minister? ‘You may now assume the duties of the de facto 
Head of Department. Meanwhile we better not let Head know about this, 
It is best to see if he further proves himself incapable of leading the 
Department so as tocollect further evidence towards the end of fortifying 


our case against him... 

Deputy: J sent him the report of Head's misdemeanours. He's given me 
full authority to do as I want. 

Depury: Are you with me? 

Jane: Yes, sir, certainly. 


Devry. Good. Ihave three other people in tite department behind me and 
we wil) take shifts to interrogate him. Now all we have to do is hide him 
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from [lead until he is removed for good 
Jann: Yes, ait 


Durury: We will keep him here, instead of the usual cell. That way we 


ean keep him out of Head's way 
Janie Qiang, are you all right. Qiang? 
Qiana: What do you care? 

Jane: | am sorry. 


Qiana: Puck off! [don't wanttohave anything todo with you! (Te Deputy) 
And I will admit nothing to you! 


He lunges at Deputy. 
Blackout. 


Scene Nine 


A government office. Lights up to reveal Qiang, much more baggard 
looking, sitting on the chair. He keeps dropping off to sleep, but Deputy 
wakes him up. 


Deputy: What's your intention behind meeting other groups: The 
~churches, the law society, the charities, the theatre groups? 


Quana: You have asked me that a hundred times, Can I sleep now? 
Derury: If you tell us the truth. 
Qiana: I've done so a hundred times, 
Derury: We don't believe you. 
Qiang dozes off. Jane comes in. 
Jann: Sir, Head is on the way here. 
Derury: I told you not to let him. 
Janr: I tried but he insisted, Something important, he said. 
Deputy: Why? 
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Jane: What shall we do? 

Durury: Lock the doat 

Jane goes and lock the door 

Derury: We will have to hide him 

Knock an the door 

Jane. Where? 

Hear. (Offstage) Deputy, open up. What's happening? 


Depury: Inthe cupboard He's asleep already. Andhe'ssosleepy nothing 
will be able to wake hiro 


Heap. Open up! 
Derury. Yes, sir. In a minute! 


Jane and Deputy carry Qiang to the cupboard. They élose the door, 
Deputy unlocks the door 


Hap: Umm... what's happening in here 
Dupuy: Nothing, sir. The lock is spoilt. Ithas a habit of locking itself up 


Heap: You can't give me a story like that, Deputy, and expect me to 
believe it. | know exactly what's happening 


Derury: You do? 

Hap: Yes ~ youtwo are having secret practice for the bridge tournament. 
Darury: Oh ~ yes, of course. You are so sharp, sir? 

Jane takes out a pack of cards, and unseen by Head, puts it on the table. 


Hea: (Seeing cards) The evidence, if | know the meaning of the word. 
(Shakes lis head) Secret practice — during office hours too! 


Derury: (Rising up to it) Vm sorry, sir. We desparately want to win. 


Heap: No worry, Deputy. You two can practice how you like and when 
you like, me and my partner will still trounce you! 


Derury: Sir, Jane says you have something important to ask me. 
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Heap: Yes Do you thing that for the woumament, the knockout or round 


robin system is better 

Deoury: Knockout, sir [lis nore exciting 

Heap: Hoitam... | suppose you are right 

Sorninds of noaring from eunpboard. Jane and Deputy look atone another 


Huan: Now, the Minister has kindly consented lo donate a trophy and we 


are getting ilengraved « (Hearing sore) what's that noise? 
Derury. What noise? 

Heap What de you mean what nome’? 

Snores louder 

Hnap: That noise 

Derury: I don't hear anything, sir. Jane, do you? 

Janie Er, no, sir 


Heap; Where is it coming from? 


Deputy: Oh, that noise, It’s the aircon, sir. We are so used to it, we don’t 
notice it anymore. 


Heap: I thought you said you didn’t hear anything just now 
Derury: Oh, I do now. From where I am standing now, 


Heap: But you haven't moved 


Deruty: That's true, sir. It must be one of those travelling noises. Most 
peculiar. 


Heap: I would say so. Now where is it? 


Head walks round the room. He finally comes to the cupboard. He 
reaches out to open it when — 


Derury: Oh, oh! Ob, oh! 


Heap: (Turing around) What's happened? 


Derury: Oh, oh. There's a sudden pain in my chest. (Crouching down) 
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Dirury: [think im untikely to have two false attacks in two minutes, sit 


I think it is a heart attack 
IIwap: Then this calle for mouth-to-mouth resuscitation, First her, now 


HEAD: (Going towards Deputy) Better lie down. Where's the pain? Tere? 
you, I've kissed more colleagues recently than I think is healthy 


That is the right side. It can’t be your heart 
Derury: (Rising) Sir, the thought of your proposed therapy has suddenty 


Derury: You're right, sir. Maybe it’s a lung attack 
revived me 


Deputy signals Jane to remove Quang from the expboard, Jane pulls 

Qiang, still asleep, from the cupboard and stuffs hint under the desk Heap: Well, it's your loss 
Heap: There's no such thing as a lung attack Duarury: Are you pleased, sit? 
Deputy: (Standing up suddenly) There isn’t? Now that | know that, Lam Han: At not kissing you? 


perfectly all night again 


Brief silence. Snores again. Head is rerninded that he was interrupted. 


Dapury: No, that the Minister is going to donate a trophy 


Huan; Oh yes, You know what a stingy-poker he is. He should be the 


Heap: Now let's get inside this cupboard 
- | boa Finance Minister, uf you ask me 
Jane's wate h alarm rigs. Quang wake up wiside the cupboard Me 


He goes to it—snores cease - and opens it, but nothing is inside bit some 
pieces of cloth. | knocks on the door. Muffled shouts: ‘Let me out, let me out!’ 
Deputy: I told you there's nothing, sit / Heap: What's that noise again? 
Snores again. Pause Derury: What's what, sir? 
Deputy: ~ except a very noisy aircon. ) . Hrap: Are you deaf today? 
Deputy: Not since I checked this morning 


s 
Heap: I heard a noise! 


Heap: It’s not the aircon! Now, where is it? / 
} 
| 


He goes to desk. 
pap: It’s coming from under there. - rape 

H Is ng Derury: Oh that noise. It's Jane's Casio 
p 6 ) t ren — 

He is going to look under wher Jane demonstrates alarm. 

Deputy: See! The alarm, 


Heap: It's from the cupboard. The noise is coming from there 


| 
| 
Deruty: Oh oh, oh ob! 
| 


Heap: What now? 
Deputy: Another heart attack, sir. Deputy: Oh, the cupboard? 
Heap: | find your indecisiveness most annoying So T hope for your sake Heap: What a strange cupboard, Deputy. 


that it is real this time, , 
Depury: It’ sextraordinary how many people have made the same remark 


5. Head goes to him. Deputy signals Jane to put Quang about it. But actually it’s only = 


Deputy collapse 
locks the cupboard and pockets the key. 
Deputy looks to Jane to rescue hin. 


in the cupboard. Jane does so, 


Meamvbile ~ 
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JANI = some rats, Sit 

More ourffled shouts: Someone let me out, let me outl’. 

Heap: Rats cannot be so noisy 

Derury: Ob, they belong to a species of rats noted for thet loudness 
Heap: J mean I have never heard of rats that can talk at all 

Deputy: They were specially bred for their intelligence, sit 

Jane: Yes, sir. Everyone of thems a veritable four-legged Einstein 
Heap: I want it opened 

Derury: | would advise against that, sir 

Heap: Why? 

Deputy: They bite 

Heap: I want the cupboard opened 

He marches to the cupboard. Yanks bard, but cupboard remains closed. 
Heap: Why is it locked now? It wasn’t just now, 


Depury: Oh, it’s like the main door lock. Tends to lock itself whenever 
it feels like it. Same brand - Double Happiness - you see 


Huan: Get it opened! 


Deputy has made his way to the switch, He flicks it, and the whole place 
is in darkness. 


Heap: What on earth is gomg on now? 
Deputy: | think it’s a blackout, sir, But it's probably temporary, 
Heap: How do you know? 


Depury: Oh, J wanted to be an electrician once, sir. Between the ages of 
thirteen and fifteen. But J had to give that up ~ found that I was allergic 
to copper, 


Light comes on. 
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Dupury: There, sir, J know my blackouts 


Deputy sat suite, Head ts near the cupboard looking at Deputy while 
behind hin Jane hasuntloel od thee upboar d, from which Oiang taggers 
ont, looks arownd, sees Jane and is going to chouvout when Jane, saying 
‘Sorry my love’ knocks bint out with a punch = light goes out aga. 
Scrapping sound of Qiang being dragged 


Heap: What's that dragging sound? 
Derury: The rats again, sit 
Heap: I don't believe this is happening. When is (he light coming on? 


Deputy: Oh oh. No worry, sir. This one won’ tlast ten seconds, Ten, nine, 


eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one, Zero. 


Lights come on to reveal: Jane has her back against the wall bracing 
herself becanse Qiang, now completely covered with a shroud, is leaning 
on ber, 


Heap: ] am going to open this cupboard even if it kills me 
Derury: In that case, please do 


Head gets firm grip on cupboard door knob, He braces himself, and 
yanks at it with all his might. The door opens easily and he falls across 
the room to the other side. 


Derury: Sir, are you alright? 
Heap; Yes, yes. 
Deputy: I told you the rats have - 


Heap; — I don't want another word about them! (Seeing Jane) What are 
you doing, Jane. 


Jane: Me, sir? 
Heap: What are you doing in that comer? 


Jane: Oh, just standing here. 


Heap: (Indicating shroud) l mean why are you propping that up? 


Derury: Sir, it's aT think I wall let Jane tell you, x 
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Jane: Me, sir? (They ad lib) This is our present 
Deputr: — to the Minister 

Jang; — for donating the wophy 

Derutry: A small momento for his generosity as they say 
Heap: How come I have not been told 


Deputy: It's meant to be a surpnise, sir. For both the Minister and you 


Heap: What is it? 

Deruty: We can't tell you, sir. That's why it's a surprise 

Heap: This is the only thing that has made sense since I walked into this 
room. It's 1 lam already. Let's go for lunch 

Derury: We'll join you in five minutes, sir 

Head exits, Qiang starts to snore from under the shroud. Deputy and 


Jane laugh. 


Deputy: You know something, Jane. This may really turn out to be a 
present for the Minister in terms of his political career. (Yawns) I think I 


will catch some sleep 
Jane: Yes, sir 


Blackout, 
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Scene Ten 


A government office. Qiang, who looks even more poorly than in the 
previous scene, is hardly in control of his faculties and offers no 
resistance at all, is being interrogated by Deputy while Jane takes notes 
when she is not asking questions, The interrogators are using the ploy 
of having a ‘hard’ man and a ‘soft’ man to manipulate Jane. It may seem 


weird under the circumstances, but Jane is tender to Qiang and vice 
versa, Qiang is dozing 

Durury: (Shakes Qiang hard) Wake up, wake up 

Qiana: Sorry, what's the question again? 

Jann: (Fawningly) Come on, Qiang, darling. Please 

Deputy walks away, She kisses him. He responds. 

Derury: I'm tired of all this! (He makes as if to strike Qiang) I want 
answers! Right now? 

Oiang cowers 

Jane: No! Don't! 


Qmano: Jane... 


Jane: (Cuddling him) It's alright. 1 think we better do as he says 


s 
Deputy: Do you remember this letter? 


Deputy hands Qiang a letter. 


Quana: (Scans letter) Yes. It’s from my wife. 
Deputy: Your former wife 


Qtana: Yes 
Depury: You may be able to get your women, but it looks like you can't 
keep them 

Derury: Read the highlighted parts to us 


Jane: Let me do it. ‘I. don't want to talk to you "cos you always end up 
shouting. That's why [ am writing this, You think that just because you 
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think you're right, everyone else is wrong,’ 
Derury: What a wonderful judge of character she is, 


Jane ‘You may feel very strongly about the Marxist conspiracy, but why 
stiddenly? All that happened about 3 to 5 years ago, so why now? Surely 
this “fire” did notlast three years. [know this sense of injustice has always 
been there, but the sudden “fire? You say that things elsewhere only get 
better because of the revolutions that happen there, If you force their 


hand, they will surely come and get you. What will happen to out children 
then?’ 


Devury: This letter proves without any shadow of a doubt that you want 


to overthrow the system. So why did you continue even though she 
threatened to leave you? 


Qiane: It's a hobby 
Deputy. (Wanting to strike Qiang) Don't play around with us! 


Jane. (Blocking the Deputy) No! (Gently) Qiang! Tell us the truth, Tell us 
the truth and you can go free 


Silence. Orang thinks. He gathers strength, almost Ins last reserve, which 
lasts until the end of his speech, 


Qiane: Remember the first night we first made Jove? You asked me why 
1 was doing all this, and if 1 was scared? 


Jann. Yes. 


Oran: I didn't tell you that night that I started the Centre precisely 
because I was scared. 


Derury: Is he mad? 

Jane: Shhh! 

Qiane. Once, | met the ran who made this country what it ts. 
Jane Yes, you mean = 


Qians: Yes, him. Pace to face at a function, 


So ae 
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Jane: Was it scary? 


Qian: It was hairy. We talked Jess than a minute, actually, The strange 
thing is [ found itso hard to look into his eyes, But eventually I forced 
myself to = it was an electric moment, What I saw behind those eyes was 
absolute power, They said: ‘I will crush anyone who gets in my way.” Do 
you know the meaning of fear, of terror? [ felt I understood its meaning 
then. I have carried that feeling in me ever since, When I think about the 
Centre, about why I dare to call into question his way of doing things, I 
think I must be the bravest or the most foolhardy person on earth, Why 
do I need to confront my fear this way? Why do I need to prove to myself 
that even though Iam afraid I willdo the nghtthing even if iterushes me? 


Why do I need to exorcise this demon by invoking it? The reason is very 
simple: It proves that I arma man 


Jane: Does that count as a confession, sir? 


Deruty; No, but it will after we've edited it. He has just given us 


incontrovertible evidence that he has a psychotic grudge against our great 


leader, to the extent ~ as he admits ~ that he became obsessed by it, We 


should have videotaped that: It would have looked great on television. 


Jann; Luckily he’s a good actor. I'm sure he can perform that again for 
us, Wearing some makeup, of course. 


There is a knock at the door. 
Hean: (Offstage) Open up, Deputy. Open up! 
Deputy: Ob no, it’s him again. 


Jane: What shall we do? 


Durury: Like last time. (Indicating Qiang) Good thing he's so sleep. 
deprived, 


Durury, Hold on, sir! We are trying to find the key. 


Jane and Deputy carry Quang to the cupboard. They lock it. Jane puts 
a pack of cards on the desk. Deputy goes towards the door, a before 
he reaches it, Head opens it and emers, TI hey stop short, 
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Deputy: Sir, we are doing some secret practice again 

Heap: It’s no use, Deputy 

Deputy: What do you mean, sir? 

Heap: The game is up 

Derury: Why, bave you cancelled the bridge toummament? 
Heap: Not that game. (Pointing to cupboard) | mean about that! 


Deputy: The cupboard, sir? 


Heap: Yes, more precisely it’s contents. I know Qiang is inside 


Deputy: Sit 

Heap: You don’t have to say a word. I know everything. I have been 
watching you, Deputy. You and your pitiable, pitiful notebook, scrib- 
bling little notes about me 

Deputy: Well, in that case, your game is up too. I've finished you. Tam 


under instructions from the Minister Co disobey you. Read this. 


Heap: I don’t have to. I know what's inside 


Derury: How? 
Heap: I wrote it 


Deruty: Impossible. The Minister signed it 


as | who asked him to do it. When Ttold him it was 


Hran: Indeed. But it w 
trayers in the Department, he was 


for the purpose of ferreting out the be 


only too glad to cooperate And so was Jane 


Derury: Jane! 


Heap: Yes, she gives me a daily update on your shenanigans. 


Deputy: (To Jane) You - 


crosser? She has been a singularly good one, Deputy. 


Heap: Double 


Jane: Thank you, sir. 


—_—< 
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Heap: Never underestimate a woman, That's why we always work so 


hard at keeping them down 


Doevry: But all the time you wasted on bridge, is that not an indictment 


of the way you nun the Department? 


Heap: Wasted? That's why you will never go too far, Don’t you 
understand that bridge is not a distraction? Don't you realise that it is the 
game most amenable to developing the skills of an intelligence officer 
because it requires you to pass information using code, it requires you to 
have a straight face, it requires you (o read the minds of your opponent 
Now what better training for our chaps than this? Indeed bridge is as 
essential to us as golf is to the politicians, You probably think that golf 
is just a game in which grown-up men carrying long sticks chase after 
small balls on a large field with eighteen holes. No, itis where the major 
decisions of our country are made. People don’t realise that the fate of 
many depend on the swing of a select few. Or that policies stand or fall 
on the achievement of a birdie or bogey. We give our leaders no respect 
at all, Weeven goto the extent of making musical jokes about our leaders: 
The «se who can't sing, the Bee Gees, the Commodores, and The Who 
We may laugh at them, but Lassure you they are no clowns. People think 
politicians are ignorant, stupid and ruthless. That is a gross mistake — 
because only the last is true 


Deputy: Sir! [hope you allow me to stay on. All | wanted to be was a good 
mindless bureaucrat. Is that too much to ask? I did my job, I would do 
anything the department wants fo do. If it wanted me to beat up people, 
I would have gladly done that. If it had wanted me to — 


Heap: Please don’t grovel. [hate colleagues who grovel —I have enough 
detainees doing that already. Anyway, you have the completely wrong 
conception of whatis required of interrogauion You fail to see that torture 
is a much over-rated instrument. Or let us say torture as normally 
conceived, you know, a couple of strokes of the rubber hose on the sole, 
toothpick shoved under the fingernail, electric shock to the nipples, tying 
up the penis to prevent urination. Now, we don’t go for such crude 
methods. The most we go for is a very cold room: [like that because once 
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in a while it allows me to dust out the winter clothing Thave saved from 
my }iaevard days, Now torture by my definition ean be as subtle aa a 
‘imple question, fo wil So you love your children very much? Or torture 
could be as elegant as a pregnant pause, to wil, if the subject ask you the 
question: Is my family alright? A response in the form of a pregnant 
pause, with or without a smile, is as effective a aword through the heart 
as physical pain, Yes, sir, when it comes to torture my philosophy tends 
towards that of minimalism 


Deputy: Sir, just give me one more chance 


Heap: Lamafraid itwill have to be no, Deputy, Orshall we say ex-Deputy 
You have to leave this office, this Department, this building, this minute 


Deputy exits 
Heap: As for you Jane, | am giving you 4 promotion 


Jane: Thank you, sir! 


Heap: Very soon you may even be a deputy, It would look good for the 
department to have a woman al senior level We wantto look progressive, 
and there's nothing that achieves that better than tokenism, 


Jane: What will happen to Deputy? 
Heap: Sacked, of course 
Jann: Poor him 


Heap: No worry, He still has his use: We are going to make him a 
politician 


Jane. A Minister? 


Heap: No, he has all the deviousness in personality without the flair in 
execution. That merely qualifies him to be an MP, 


Jane; He must be quite happy. 


Heap: Actually, he doesn’t know yet. He is not senior enough to know 
yet. Neither are you, actually, 


Jane: Then why did you tell me. 
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Hran Because I like you 

Snoves from the « upbo iri 

Jann: (Refering to Qiang) Does that mean that he goes free’ 

Tea He luis to be rehabilitated first 

Jarac Will that take long? 

Haan: Oh, it depends. You seem espe ially concerned about him 


Jann: Actually, sir. I think J am in love with bum J would like lo marry 
hins, if that is all right, professionally 


Heap: Of course, it is. Ex-detainees are the most politically sanitised 
people you will ever find. And on a personal level, he at least had 
gumption: As a Harvard man, it is my unprejudiced opinion that most 
Oxbridge types are cither gays, geeks or girls, in no particular order of 
merit. He seems to be an exception 


Jane: When we grow old, we will have so much to share about the 
detention 


Heap: With Deputy gone who will be your bridge partner in the Budge 
Open though? 


Jann: Qiang told me that he played before, Would he qualify? 
Heap: Well I suppose we could call him an associate of our department. 


Jane: He still thinks that we have arrested the rest of the people in the 
Centre, Shall we tell him that is not true? 


Heap: No, we want to keep our options open. Do they know he 1s here? 


Jane: No, sir, We sent a forged Malaysia postcard from Qiang. Will we 
bring them in too later? 


Heap: Maybe. But I don’t want to waste the tickets you gave me to their 
play. So if we move in, let's do so after the opening night. 
Jane: Yes, sit 


Blackout, ‘\ 
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Scene Eleven 


Someone's place, sometime between midnight and dawn, lt should not 
be made clear if this a rehearsal of the play or a real arrest, At rise, itt 
night 

There are no lights. The follou vig happ ns in quick succession 

There is a se uffle, noises of someone shouting, torcl: lights sweeping 
here and there. The lights come on for k mig enough to show Oiang being 
pinned down by several people on bis bed. They put a black hood over 
his head. 

More noises of struggle, groaning, panting 

Before this ends, one of the doors to the auditorium bangs open, and 
there is a chase in the auditorium among the audience, Shouts, instruc 
tions barked out, groans, torch lights sweeping about, Someone is 
caught, someone struggles, someone is quietened, someone is bundled 
away 

Onick change to the following sounds from offstage. Pists banging on 
a closed door, shouts, a door opens, a struggle, torch beams from 
offstage sweep about onto the stage, furniture fall down, more struggle, 
someone is subdued. Someone screams 


Blackout 
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